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Distinct shone & clear.

Amaz"d & in fear

I each particle gazed,

Astonish'd, Amazed;

For each was a Man

Human-formed.  Swift I ran,

For they beckon'd to me

Remote by the Sea,

Saying: "Each grain of Sand,

Every Stone on the Land,

Each rock & each hill,

Each fountain & rill,

Each herb & each tree,

Mountain, hill, earth & sea,

Cloud, Meteor & Star,

Are Men seen Afar."

I stood in the Streams

Of Heaven's bright beams,

And Saw Felpham sweet

Beneath my bright feet

In soft Female charms;

And in her fair arms

My Shadow I knew

And my wife's shadow too,

And My Sister & Friend.

We like Infants descend

In our Shadows on Earth,

Like a weak mortal birth.

My Eyes more and more

Like a Sea without shore

Continue Expanding,

The Heavens commanding,

Till the Jewels of Light,

Heavenly Men beaming bright,

Appear'd as One Man,

Who complacent began

My limbs to infold

In his beams of bright gold;

Like dross purg'd away

All my mire & my clay.

Soft consumM in delight

In his bosom Sun bright

I remained. Soft he smiTd,